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EE, | DON’T SEE HOW | CAN GO TO THE SURPRISE 
PARTY UNTIL | FIND ME CHAWKLET LAYER CAKE,” 





PRICE 15 CENTS 
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‘ROM the moment of its comfort. Butterfly channeling in 
introduction Probak made duo-tempered steel — positively 
friends and held them. Man- prevents blade distortion — 
t< alk swe pt this doub le -edge keeps the edges in perfect 
blade to spectacular popularity. alignment. Prove this on our 

‘ : . { For Gillette and Probak Razors } ~ : ; : s 
Shock -absorber construction and automatic guarantee. If every shave Isnt a revelation 

. 4 . P ; 7 
machine manufacture—developments of Henry in comfort — return the package to your dealer 
a Gaisman— set a new standard of shaving and get your money —51 for 10, 50c¢ for 5. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


ELL, the canning season is here 
again, only this time the employ- 
ers are doing it. 


Nb it seems that every big employer 
wants the other fellow to keep on 
paying high wages so the other fel- 
low’s employees can buy his goods 
and bring back prosperity. 


know beforehand 


W: what the 

next election campaign will be 
like. The Republicans will be dodg- 
ing issues and the Democrats will be 


dodging each other’s punches, 


Maat RE golf has passed, but we 


still have miniature business and 
midget profits. 


suspicious thing about 
is that she isn’t trying 
any money from us and 
pays cash for everything she buys. 


Axp it might not be so hard for 
Europe to keep up with her war 
reparations if it were not for so many 


Asotuer 
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Russia 
to borrow 


war preparations. 
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“They said to tell you to take it bach 


— 





° , 
... they’re going to get a divorce.’ 
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“Sir! After all, you came out here to save me! 


The Retired Columnist 


Ne wonder Mr. Coolidge decided to 


give it up for a spell. 


could he have expected to compet te 
with other columnists? Why, 
man actually went to bed at night and 


H was never seen along Broadway. 
; He never wrote of broken 


ei and of moths attracted to the bright 


lights and seared. 


: Not once did he refer to his read- 
{ ers as “you dopes.” 
if And further than that, he did not 
. || continually talk about himeelf, 
there was not one item im all he wrote 
about his pet dog. And not once did 

’ he break out into verse. 

' Neither did he mention all 
people he met—important people. 

And, better than that, he 

printed an old one and put it in the 
mouth of a celebrity. 

: It was hopeless from the first. 
gossip. No nicknames. No subhead 
lines such as: Oops! or Gag or The 
Retort Silly or Laughs from the Con 
gressional Record. 

No information as to whether a cer- 
tain senator wore a belt or suspen- 
ders, and no recipes or hangover 
cures. 

Not one miniature golf, depression, 
Austin, Scotch or Heeb gag. 

He didn’t even switch to the 
loids. 

q And the most amazing part. 
ing a vacation. —R. C. O’Brien. 
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“Have you an invitation, sir 


“No I’ve 


last party.” 
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heen here since the 
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Song for a Radio-Equipped Auto 


Wr take yon verdant hill in 


high 
With WJZ. 
We'll hear Phil Cook by the babbling 
brook 
On Route 11 E. 
Remote from city sights and sounds 
We'll fleetly fly afar— 
We two alone with a baritone 


On WOR. 


Down Rudy Vallee we will race, 
‘Cross Morton Downey hills. 
O’er land and lea with McNamee 
We'll jog for gypsy thrills. 

But if we don’t decrease our speed, 
Though sweetly sing the larch, 
They'll tow us in to the doleful din 

Of Chopin's Funeral March! 


Artucr LippMANN. 


A FELLOW can make all kinds of 

money with slot machines: Ca 
nadian pennies, lead quarters, wooder. 
nickels, tin dimes, Hoboken beer to 
kens and so on. 
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“Can I drop you anywhere, Mr. Zabosky?” 


Precaution 


HE billboards do the farmer one 

good turn: He can plant his fruit 
trees behind them—and the city tour 
ists won’t be able to see them. 


If all the actors In 
Hollywood were laid end 
to end it would probably 
be because they were 
making scenes for gang- 
ster pictures. 


And we might reduce 
that surplus by throwing 
wheat at weddings. 


Dora was reading a 
mail-order-house catalog. 

“Gosh, what a maga- 
zine,” she said; “‘nothing 
but ads.” 


And not only will to- 
lay’s dollar go much fur- 
ther, but it will also go 
much faster. 


When Summer Comes 


Well, the tourist influx 
has hit Yellowstone Park 
and the natives are re- 
ported to be enjoying 
some wonderful sight- 
set ing. 


While we’re on the 
subject of scrapping bat- 
tleships, why not turn 
them over to the motor- 
ists of each nation and 
let them use them for 
week-end cruises? They 
could easily smash up 
nine or ten every Sunday 
afternoon. 


As we understand it 


Definition 


complices and splits his profits with 
no one but the income tax bureau. 


a “lone wolf” 
criminal who works without 





Ad We Expect to See 
V ILL sell, rent, lease or exchange 


for airplane, horse and buggy, 
dog sled or bicycle, one submarine in 
good condition with ice saws attached, 
suitable for coming up from under 
the ice. Wonderful opportunity for 
someone to t njoy a cool summer cruis 
ing about under the ice up and around 
the North Pole. You go out in a car 
and you're towed in by a towear. But 
think of being towed in by a battle- 
ship. This and other thrills you can 
enjoy and give your friends if you 
own a submarine. What am I of- 
fered? Apply, Sir Hubert Wilkins. 

zn. &. @. 


With Our Luck 


The big gasoline companies are dis- 
tributing road maps showing all the 
detours. We've always managed to 
find ‘em anyhow. 


The Statue of Liberty, we read, ha 
turned green—probably envious of 
all the boatloads of people she sees 
going somewhere else. 
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“HHA &—**This New Ball!” 
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CLocK-wATCHER—IJVell, three more minutes to qo. 





“Boy! I hope I don’t catch this guy—he’s a tough baby in a fight!” 


Also Ran 


()"" system in the handicap races is 


to pick a horse that has no handi 
cap at all, bet on him, and see what he 
does from then on with that handicap. 


And now it is shown that Al Ca- 
pone is broke and in debt. Which 
proves that he’s just an ordinary citi- 
zen after all. 


Well, things might be worse; we 
might have women truck drivers. 


Add similes: Unpopular as a back- 
slapper during the sunburn season. 


We stayed cool with Coolidge, and 
got in hot water with Herbie. Now 
we wonder what we'll do in 1932. 


Then there’s our barber. He either 
talks our ear off or shaves it off. 


THE OLD TIMER RECALLS 
By Baron Ireland 


8 D ote you believe all you hear about the hardships our 
forefathers endured in settlin’ this country,’ said 
the Old Timer, puffing a reminiscent Corona Corona. 

“I remember before they had these new fangled airy- 
planes when a feller could go on a overnight trip in a 
comfortable berth under warm blankets jest as cozy as in 
his own bed ‘stead of havin’ to sit up all night fully 
dressed and tossin’ around in a dinky chair. In those 
d ivs we traveled slick as a eel on skates over smooth rails 
without none o’ these here air bumps t’ upset our stum 
micks or git rolled on the floor every time we turned a 
curve like these things do when the y bank. We might ’a’ 
been bumped a little oncet in a while when they coupled 
up a injine but we never paid no ‘tention to that; just 
curled up and went to sleep agin. 

“Mornin’s we'd wake up after a night’s refreshin’ sleep 
and get off the cinders an’ shave in real hot water ‘stead 
0 havin’ to wait to git to a hotel t’ git the grime and 
stubble off. 

“Yes, an’ we knew we was goin’ to git to where we 
started for, too, spite o’ storms or anythin’ else. There 
wasn't none o’ this comin’ down in somebody's back yard 
in Ashtabula in a parachute every 
time a thunderstorm blew up. No sir 
ree bob! Once in a while a _ train 
might go off the track and occasionally 
the roadbed ’d git washed out and hold 
things up a while but nothin’ to 
amount to much. 

“Talk about progress! Gimme the 
old days for real comfort. Wish | 
could ride to Chicago in somethin’ 
solider ‘n a couple 0’ yards o’ serim 
stretched on a hatrack with a coffee 
grinder up front turnin’ a pinwheel to 
make the contraption go. I do so! 

“Yes, sir. Don’t you take no stock 
in these old fakes that tell you what 
hard times they had in the old day $. 
They had it pretty easy, ’f you ask 
me. Easier ’n what the y do now day a 








“What can I do for you, sir?” 
“We'd like to be measured for a tent.” 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Dressing the Windows of New York’s Exclusive Clubs 
6 
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“fy thought you said they’d take a check!” 


Hope You Have a Nice Vacation 


“6S your vacation starts Monday, 

you lucky dog! Boy, how I 
envy you! By the way, where are 
you going? ... What? No, I didn't 
mean to sound disappointed. Staying 
at the Inn there? ... Tech. Tech. I'm 
not looking sour, only—to be _ per- 
fectly frank with you—the food is 
pretty bad. Carl stayed there a few 
years ago, and got dysentery—never 
went back. But perhaps you don’t 
mind not getting any fresh fruit or 
vegetables. And, besides, the food 
might be better now. 

“Gee, but I’m jealous of you! Go- 
ing to do a lot of swimming, I sup- 
DOSE, « +s Well, er, I was just going 
to say that I’ve heard there’s quite a 
lot of eel grass there, and the water 
isn’t supposed to be especially invig- 
orating. By the way, do you mind 
leeches? There are a lot of them 
there. Still, I guess they won't kill 
you, and anyhow think how nice it 
will be to get away from this hot, 
stuffy office. I know you'll enjoy it 
all—at least by comparison, 

“Taking golf clubs? Uh huh. 
How many balls? ... Hm, only two 
dozen? .. . Well, I was thinking of 
that course. Not that I haven’t seen 
worse—I must have somewhere—but 























you do lose an awful lot of balls, even 
on the fairways. Of course the 
greens make putting just about impos 
sible, but here’s the way to figure it: 
—Even golf like that is better than 
none at all. It gets you out in the 
open air, and atter all that’s some 
thing! 


“Vou lucky bum to be getting 

away!... Girls? Oh, don’t worry 
about getting hooked. There’s ne 
danger of your falling for any of the 
females in that neck of the woods. 
There was one half-way passable one 
up there six years ago, but even she 
was getting on in years. Somehow or 
other that place just doesn’t attract 
the knockout type. But listen—think 
how much better the ones around here 
seem when you get back. Even old 
hatchet-face in the accounting depart 
ment, 

“Boy, how I envy you!—Only you 
did choose a rather bad time to go 
away. Fred’s throwing a swell party 
next week, and of course there’s that 
blowout here at the office. And then 
Cora’s dance and Edith’s_ shindig. 
Still, | guess things won’t be entirely 
dead when you get back. Well, you 
lucky stiff, have yourself a swell va 
cation.” —Parke CUMMINGS. 
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Business Woman—lI’m bringing a friend home to dinner, dear. 
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“Scram!” 
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Amateurs vs. Pros 


'Puere has been some talk again of 


running Will Rogers for President 
in 1932. We think a lot of Will, and 
Harpo Marx and some of the other 
aspirants, but we don’t think it’s fair 
to put a professional humorist in th 
White House. For the past twelve or 
thirteen years we've had some of the 
finest amateur talent and, in our opin- 
ion, there is plenty of Presidential 
timber that is simon-pure. Of course, 
Calvin is out. He had the Harpo 
Marx style down perfectly, and was 


infinitely 


better 


at 


pantomime, 


but 


these memoirs and columns of his 
have put him in the professional 
ranks. Hoover was good during his 


campaign, but save for a few short 
skits on prosperity he hasn’t done 
anything really worth chuckling over 
since. Al Smith would do in his bath- 
ing suit, but one can’t wear bathing 
suits at important functions. Yes, we 
need new humor, but let’s keep the 
pros out of the White House. 


“T chk, tchk, tchk! A fine lotta good Clean-up Week did you, lady! 
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Stop-Go 
“New wait here children before we 


go any farther—the traffic is 
just terrible. I told your father not 
to start out on a day like this. He 
must think he is the only person in 
the world who reads the weather re 
ports. That’s the way it goes out 
here, once the season opens you can't 
get a minute’s peace. Look out! a 
There! what did I tell you! A woman 
this time and she just missed us. 
These female drivers are a menace if 
I say so myself. Here comes another, 
Junior, come back here this minute 
and take hold of my arm. Phewww!! 
Well, I guess the coast is clear at 
last, maybe we can start now, but I’m 
telling you it’s getting so a self-re 
specting sea gull daren’t fly across 
the ocean once the season for trans 
atlantic flyers gets under way!” 


Alternative 


N°’ apays the woman who has noth 
- ing to wear can either stay home 





or go swimming. 


Instalment collectors now have a 
“My father says he’s going to find a job for me.” mean way of getting even with the 
guy who defaults on his radio pay 


: “Why don’t you fool him by taking out some ee: é 
ments. ‘They refuse to remove the 


: of this unemployment insurance?” . 
2 | ‘ radio. 














“That's the kind of milk we city people get—all pumped full of water.’ 
10 
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“Aren't men ridiculous! 


20th Century Revision 


y ’ 
W HEN were weary and want some 


refreshment 
When the mercantile world’s made 
us dour; 
Come the flaws in the dial’s entertain- 


ment 
Which is known as The Kiddies’ 
Hour. —C. C. 


~ 


When a hero gets a welcoming re- 
ception these days, he can see flying 
out of office windows—ticker tape, 
torn phone books and despondent 
brokers. 


Movie Proverbs 


HE bigger the lobby, the stiffer the 

usher. 

The darker the theater, the nar- 
rower the aisles. 

The more effective the refrigera- 
tion, the more certain the pneumonia. 

The more continuous the perform- 
ance, the more constant the seat shift- 
ing. 

The taller the doorman, the more 
elaborate the uniform. 

The larger the signs, the punker 
the movie. —R. C. O. 
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Think of their getting fun out of kno king balls into the « ater!” 





STAR 


(to double)—You’ll have to do it again—I’ve blacked my right eye. 
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M*. MORT J. CARBOY of Tenafly, N. J., had his 

radio going for twenty full minutes one evening 

last week without hearing a@ single number of Victor 
Herbert’s rendered. 








RANK J. RUBBERSOLES, clerk in the firm of 

Buckets, Bullshare and Wimple, well-known 

Wall Street brokers, recently asked for and got a $5 
a week raise. 


THAT'S 
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GRRESTED and convicted of first degree murder, 
42 “Pieface” Moron of Chicago, IIl., has only high 
words of praise for the police. “Third degree brutality 
is all bosh. I was treated with utmost courtesy,” he told 


reporters. 





- HIS bag belongs to me; it’s full of liquor; it’s not for 


medicinal purposes and I intend drinking every 
drop of it myself!” said Senator Windbag (Dry) as 
Prohibition Agents surprised him at Union Station, 


Washington, D. C. 


NEWS! 
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The Mission of Research 


ESEARCH is “‘a method of keeping 
everybody reasonably dissatis- 
fied with what they have.” Thus 

C. F. Kettering of General Motors, 
who calls himself a “monkey-wrench 
mechanie” but who is actually one of 
the shrewdest research engineers we 
have. The remark was facetious, but 
there is behind it a world of truth ap- 
plicable to the present economic situ- 
ition. 

Mr. Kettering believes that indus- 
trial stagnation is due in large part 
to monotony in merchandise. He 
says: “I have been engaged all my 
life in putting new products on the 
market. | believe business will come 
back when we get products that people 
want to buy, and I think if we spend 
one-half of the energy producing these 
products that we spend stirring up 
the mud we'd be a lot better off. 

“T also know that there is a horri- 
ble thing in this world known as 
monotony. When we continue’ to 
produce the same things, the same 
models indefinitely, the product be- 
comes monotonous, and the people 
don’t want to buy it.” 

This is a good deal more than an 
argument for style, and the annual 
change of models. It goes far deeper. 
The greatest factor in our last great 
boom was the perfection of the auto- 
mobile. Millions of people wanted 
cars so badly that they worked with 
tremendous persistence to get money 
enough to buy them; they went into 
debt for them and then had to work 
hard to get out. The whole nation 
was energized by the desire to get 
on the road and step on the gas. 

Stuart Chase said recently that 
another boom in this country probably 
must await the coming of ‘“‘a substi- 
tute for the automobile.” That does 
not necessarily mean direct competi- 
tion with the automobile, by cheap 
airplanes or any other form of trans- 
portation. It simply means something 
that we all want as passionately as we 
wanted to own a car. It may mean 


television in the home. More likely 
it means a startling improvement in 
the physical conditions of the home 
itself. Our guess would be electric 
heating and cooling at a price which 
millions of families could afford by 
straining a bit. 

For such a revolutionary new prod 
uct, we must turn to research. When 
the economic body is ill, bankers, 
statesmen and sociologists can only 
relieve symptoms. They cannot cure. 
The permanent cure rests, as it al 
ways has, with the engineers and the 
quiet workers in the laboratories. 
And here’s the best ground there is 
for optimism throughout the past 
year, when production and sales have 
been off, the laboratories have been 
plugging ahead at the steady, relent- 
less pace of science. In many of 
them there has been even more than 
normal progress because they have 
been less diverted by the pressure of 
current problems. Out of the labora- 
tory will come, soon or late, a new 
wave of prosperity. 


Advertising Men Speak Out 


A vvertisina men are useful in vari- 
. ous ways. Their primary job is 
supposed to be telling the public 
But they 
are also important because they tell 


about their clients’ ideas. 


their clients what’s going on in the 
public mind. 

A recent example is the resolution 
adopted by the Advertising Federa- 
tion, subscribing to the principle “that 
business cannot realize its full devel- 
opment except through the widest pos- 
sible distribution among the creators 
of wealth of an equable share of the 
profits of production and of the time 
economies made possible by the de- 
velopment of machinery.” 

A few years ago such a declaration 
would have been branded as “‘social- 
ism.” Even today there are not many 
business groups that could muster a 
majority vote for it. Advertising men, 
however, are close enough to public 
opinion to know that this “widest pos- 
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sible distribution” of wealth is coming, 
and that upon it depends the expan 
sion of consumption which alone can 
justify the production of the machine. 


Not For Us 
Vy Tuo said this? “I wish that there 


be religion throughout the coun 
try. . . . For that I let the priests 
work; that’s religion. The rest. is 
politics, and politics—that’s me.” 

You guessed it the first time. Prob 
ably Mussolini is the only man in the 
world who could say that and get 
away with it. 

In the same interview he said, pic- 
turing the meetings of the Fascist ré 
gime, “We discuss ardently, but at a 
certain moment I say, ‘The case has 
been heard!’ And _ the discussion 
ceases, I then decide and evervbody 
obeys.” , 

When you read such bluster, you 
wonder how any American business 
men can still say that what this 
country needs is a Mussolini. We are 
as dissatisfied as anybody with the 
antics of democracy. We are dis- 
gusted with committees and confer- 
ences. We do not hold that majority 
discussions are divinely inspired. But 
even at that, we are grateful for the 
American tradition which—even in a 
crisis such as the present—can_ be 
counted upon to keep us clear of 
autocracy and dictatorship. 


* * * 


4)VERY man in Centralia, Washing- 


~ ton, is required by a city ordi- 
nance to let his whiskers grow from 
July “th until August 12th. On 
that date there is to be the annual 
pioneer picnic and they want to create 
that old western atmosphere. It won't 
work, boys. The amount of whiskers 
you modern dudes can grow in five 
weeks would be just about enough to 
make an old-timer rub his chin and 
think about having a shave the next 
time he rode into town. And what 
good are whiskers without likker to 
soak ’em in? | a eo 




























































“Take it 


wha t . 


and, 
even the 


back to the cook 
more—tell him 


gravy is tough!” 


Lessons in New Yorkese 


; 
Tue Winvow SuHoppers 
— Tittya lookatta winda! Owiss- 
intit interrusting !” 
“Ohyeah willya looka talla tamat- 
tajoo scocktails willya.” 
; “Oolookatta hayyums! They look- 
: likevwas shelacked.” 
“You getta good shelackkin fyou 
wennin antrytabuy one.” 
“Aspensiff huh?” 


“Tsayso. Yaknow whahappened 
inissplace oncet? Aguy assadently 
' ste ponna grape see one grape anney 
; oakim adolla.” 

“Adolla fawun grape fgossakes? 
; Yadomena mellin? Iwasinna della- 

catessin witta couplaguys oncet anney 
; gotta playin fubball witta  mellins. 
; Passinem back kindalike. Well wun- 
4 naeseguys wassa dope annie ainsahot 

acatchina mellins see anney all bust 
. 
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annit cossim twobucksannahalf.” 
“Tliketa 
ball witta mellins innis dump.” 
“Yeah atta 
crack. ine! Say was 
sat awfa istuff downatta 
bottim ?” 


seeyenneybody play fub- 


witta rape dollara- 


oO 
Kinva eema 


lookin b 


“Chamean? Owatstuff. Thass 
cavvyyar. Importit cavvyyar and 
verry cherce.” 

“Yeah anwats cavvyyar?” 

“Chaknow whacavvyyarris  fgos- 


sakes? Skindalikea 


“Stoppit willya. 


fish.” 
That awfa lookin 
blastuff ainno fish.” 

“Diddisayit Isaiddit- 


wassafish ? 


“Two out—and one man on base! 





“Would you mind signing this petition for our eight-hour day?” 
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was kindalikea fish.” 
“Maybe yamean smighty likea ros¢ 
Har Har.” 
“Ho ho Yougetta 
smellovvit youknowit ainno rose.” 
“Well wattayado wittit?” 
“Watta yadowittit ? 
sumpin? Youweetit.” 
“Wha-a-a-at? Eatat stuff?” 
“Acourse.  Sverry 
clusiff. Yaspredditon bread.” 


“Nom me yidont.” 


ainchuwa one. 


Ayoudumma 


cherce annex 


“Ashows hammucha know. Cavvy 

yar issimportit and verry aspensiff. 

Asstuff setchabacka bucka nounce.” 
“Nom 


meitwooden. Iwoodeneatat 





Ue “BANOEL Linn 


” 


stuff faramillyin.” 
“Thajuss showsyariggerince Gert 
Cavvyyar issa gradelicacy.” 


“Ayou takin mefararide? Joo 
evva ee tenny?” 

“Sure [yetsome.” 

“Goawwan; abblastuff? Whaddit 


taselike? Geesit gimmeacreeps jussa 
thinkovvit.” 
“Wellltellya. 
Anney hassummathis cavvyyar layin 
aroun annImakeagrab forrit see.” 


Iwasattisplace see. 


“Gee Yalliss you dowennything 
woodenya?”’ 

“Well Iwoodena ony Itawtitwas 
blabberry jayyum. I was allsetfa 


blabberry jayyum.” 
“Ya tawtitwas blabb—gees!” 
“Youseddit Gert. Gees wassl 
sick!” —H. W. HanemMann. 


Or Mountains 
Axp if you see some new faces in the 
breadline these days, they prob- 
ably belong to men whose families are 
enjoying themselves at the seashore. 
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UNCLE SPIKE’S BEDTIME STORIES 
FOR LITTLE RACKETEERS 


THE GRASSHOPPER AND THE ANT 


Aur right, now, keep them hands up, 
. you—I mean—heh, heh, Uncle 
Spike’s gettin’ absent-minded—I mean 
keep them ears open, y’ little mugs, 
Uncle Spike's got 
straight dope for ya. 
there 


because some 
And you over 
Louie—how many times have I 
got to tell ya don’t never sit with your 
back to a door. You wanta get a lung 
ful o’ slugs before you learn, I guess. 





Baccace Man—Now what'll I do? 


Maybe some of you have already 
heard about the Grasshopper and the 
Ant. Well, forget about it— it’s the 
malarkey. This is the real McCoy on 
that deal. 

It seems there was a fella named 
Horace Ant who had a hay and grain 
commission business over near the 
river a while back. Like a sucker, he 
works all day an’ half the night, and 
don’t hardly make enough to keep him 
in Cadillacs. 

A friend of his named Spats Grass- 
hopper takes it different. His old man 
checks in an’ leaves him a roll, an’ 
he sprays it around like 
throws lead. 

Well, one day Spats happens to be 
goin’ home about the time Horace Ant 
goes to work, and they stops to wave 
their teeth around for a minute. 

“Whaddya been doin’, Spats?” asks 
Horace. 


a Tommy 


“Well,” says Spats, “you seen how 
red the sunrise has been lately?” 
“Yeah,” says Horace. 


“Well,” Spats says, “that’s just a 
reflection of the color I been paintin’ 
this town.” 

“Huh!” says Horace. “‘You’re just 

throwing it away as fast as you got 
it, aren’t you?” 
“What the 
heck, Horace, Vou only live once, an’ 
I’m gonna make this life a good one, 
so’s I'll always remember it.” 


“Faster,” Say S Spats. 





He’s ate up where he’s goin’! 








— 











“Red rioter, eh? 
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“Would you mind sticking this 


up for me?” 


“Yeah,” Horace says, “but when 
you get down to where all your money 
is the kind that rattles, then what?’ 

“I got enough to occupy my mind 
in just thinkin’ about next week,” 
says Spats. “T can’t get around to 
after that for a few days yet.” 

“Yeah,” Horace says, “but when 
you get to needin’ some dough to set 
yourself up in an apple stand, just 
remember I ain’t even got enough to 
throw around reckless myself, much 
less for you.” 

“Here’s a grand, then, Horace,” 
says Spats. “Go out and throw that 
around reckless. I got enough for 


everybody.” (Continued on page 29) 





Well, I’ve a plan for you—five years!” 
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HE WIDESPREAD NoTION that 
dramatic critic is a lordly being 
who, like a 


judge, hands down his decisions with 


Supreme Court 
a fine finality and thereafter moves 
on his even way before a humbled, 
awed and abashed public is not, I 
take it upon myself to confide to you, 
overpowering], exact. As a matter 
of fact, if my long observation counts 
for anything, a dramatic critic is a 
lucky dog if he can so much as 
faintly express the opinion that an 
actor like Mr. Richard Bennett, say, 
is not quite up to God Almighty with- 
out being denounced from the stage 
by the outraged actor himself, with 
out getting a telephone call from a 
faultily 


familiar voice insisting that the ma- 


disguised and_ suspiciously 
ligned actor is a very great artist, 
and without receiving all kinds of 
telegrams, letters and embarrassingly 
public post-cards announcing that he, 
the critic, is everything from a jack 
ass to a particularly odoriferous pole- 
cat. 

As a general rule. no one agrees 
with a critic but an actor or a play- 
wright whom he praises, and then 
only if the praise is unre servedly su- 
perlative. If anyone tells you that 
the current chief diversion of the 
American public at nights is sitting 
home and listening to the radio. don't 
you believe him. The current chief 
diversion of the American public at 
nights is sitting at writing desks and 
writing letters to dramatic critics 
telling them what damned idiots they 
are. These letters never begin in the 
conventional manner with a Dear Sir 
or a Dear Mr. So-and-So, but with 
You Big Knowitall, Say, Dam phool 
or, very simply and sufficiently, Rat! 
They come not only from criticized 
actresses, 


actors, playwrights and 


producers although these surely are 
not precisely to be described as back- 
ward, but apparently from thousands 
of persons who just don’t like dra- 
matie critics on general principles 
and want to tell the world. I person- 
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GEORGE J 


ally am compelled to hire three ex- 
pert colored men, at honoraria that 
make deep inroads upon the fortune 
inherited from an illegitimate great- 
uncle, merely to assort, open and tear 
up my daily denunciatory mail, de- 
livered from all parts of the country, 
to say nothing of Hawaii, the Pan- 
ama Canal Zone and_ the 
Islands. 


Virgin 


Every now and then, my curiosity 
getting the better of me, I venture to 
glance over the shoulders of my mail 
force and observe what my constit- 
uents think of me. It appears, it dis- 
pleases me to confess, that I am a 
paretic dunce, a stuck-up nincompoop, 
a congenital big stiff, a pompous 
nnny, a horse's tail, a cheap oaf, a 
driveling old 
noodle, a lousy bum, a_ conceited 


d rty so-and-so, 


moron, a brainiess donkey, a show 
off who ought to get a good poke in 
the jaw, a pail of garbage, a man 
with the mind of a cesspool in a Chi 
nese boarding-house, an indescribable 
something that smells to heaven, a 


and, in 
certain of the Jetter-writers’ more 


half-wit, a mangy mongre 


festering 
ulcer. Needless to say, after thus mak 


delicate moments, just a 


ing myself acquainted with the opinion 
held of me by so many of my worthy 
fellow-Americans, it is often at least 
eight or ten minutes before I again 
think of myself as highly as is my 
wont and before even the fine tribute 
to me printed in the Pratt, Kansas, 
Courier in 1910, treasured in my 
scrap-book, succeeds in restoring my 
old pride and self-confidence. 
Consider my fee lings, for example, 
when I receive such a letter as the 
following from a Mr. James W. 
Blakeslee: “ 


the classic and most flattering picture 


For weeks I have studied 


of yourself which so gracefully adorns 
the top of your page in Judge. I 
have tried to study the almost unfath- 
omable riddle of how so small a cra- 
nium could possibly hold so colossal 
(Mr. Blakeslee spells it collosal) a 
brain. Eureka! Your 
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review of 


AMIRI 
NATHAN 


‘The New Yorkers’ is the keynote to 
the puzzle. Your ability to laugh at 
the suffering (Mr. Blakeslee spells it 
sufering) of the impossible Jimmy 
Durante proves that, like a_ fellow 
sufferer (again one f), sympathetic 
(Mr. Blakeslee spells it 
you felt the pain of hi 
wounds, which pain naturally (spelled 
with one /) registers first in the 
brain, which you sit on.” Obviously, 
even a not too touchy critic like my 
self objects to such awful spelling. 
Or consider what my proud mother 
must think of her son when she reads 
the following rebuke from a Mr. 


and sensitive 


sensative ). 


Whidden Graham, reprinted in vari 
ous newspaper columns: “Mr. Ernest 
Boyd informs a listening world that 
his friend, George Jean Nathan, is 
not interested in the 
Since the economic principles in- 
cluded under that title offer the most 
practicable remedy for present con- 


single tax. 


ditions of widespread unemployment, 
it would appear that Mr. Nathan is 
indifferent to poverty, misery and 
human suffering resulting from the 
enforced millions of 
workers. This reminds one of Reed 
Peten, who lived on a Nova Scotia 
farm during the World War. Peten 
was not in the least interested in th« 
murder of millions of men driven to 


idleness of 


kill each other by their governments. 
Nor was he _ interested in 
painting or literature. In fact, the 
only matter in which he was inter 
ested was swill. Peten was a 


music, 


hog.” 
In most pe rsons’ minds, there i: 
always 


something wrong about a 


critic, whoever or whatever he _ is. 


Bernard Shaw doesn’t eat meat so, 


they say, how can he know anything 
about passionate love scenes, a phi 
losophy of criticism that would make 


a cannibal the swellest possible critic 
of French drama. Max Beerbohm’s 
trouble was argued to be that he was 
baldheaded and hence incapable of 


sympathetically appraising plays of 
(Continued on page 32) 
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— HOT WEATHER NOTE - 


FRANK MORGAN, /A\ “THE BAND WAGON” 
SAYS, IF You ARE LoST (A THE ARCTic 
TAKE OUT A PACK OF CARDS, START 
PLAYING SOLITAIRE AND PRETTY Soon 
YoULL BE SURROUNDED By KIBITZERs// 








\HE ONLY 
REASON THE 
COUNTRY HASN'T 
GONE “TO HE 


DOGS is “THE DOG? 
































“TEMPRARILY QUIT 
MY PRESIDENTIAL 


No MoRE THAN 
SPORTING FAIR TO SHOW 
YOU THE HAT | BoU@HT 
WITH YOUR CAMPAIGAL 
CONTRIBUTIONS — 
REPT RDO 
AC bt VP ~ 
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Anything That’s a Job 
A FELLOW was saying the other 


day that it would help matters 
greatly if people who are unemployed 
would sort of create jobs for them 
selves. Of course it would be neces- 
sary to create something different and 
sell the idea. 

There are any number of things en- 
terprising people might do; things 
that they might develop into busi 
nesses, 

The human fly industry seems to 
have fallen off of late vears and it is 
time to revive it. Especially now 
with so many taller buildings. Imag 
ine the interest that could be stimu 
lated in a climb up the Empire State. 
The fellow who did that would make 
such a name for himself he could open 
up a school for human flies and the 
first thing you know people would be 
climbing up buildings all over and it 
would become a profession, Frying 
s on sidewalks might be a good 


start tor ume mployed chefs. 

Selling alarm clocks to offices so the 
staffs would not oversleep ind be too 
late to go home is a selling possibility. 
Some body ought to try it. Naming 
bridges might prove an occupation if 
a fellow could become expert at it. 
Certainly a bridge namer who knows 
his business is needed. People can't 
agree on this matter and the profes 
sional expert, if consulted, could save 
a lot of confusion and earn a hand 
some fee. 

Some big statesmen have spokes 
men, whereas what they need more 
is a handshaker. Somebody could 
sell that idea to a statesman and get 


himself appointed official handclasper, 


his duty to stand beside the official 
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The “Sun-Bath”’ 


Away from all mankind! 
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and take the brunt of the manual 
compression. 

That's what people should do; cre- 
ate jobs for themselves. Not just 
learn to be printers or bookkeepers or 
carpenters or horseradish grinders or 
whatnot. Don’t learn a trade; create 
a business. That will solve the prob- 
lem; or anyway it will be just as ef- 
fective as most of the plans the ex- 
perts offer as a solution to the situa- 
tion. —R. C. O’Brien 


You Can’t Win 
T trouble with the wages of sin 


these days is that you have to split 
them with the Income Tax Depart- 
ment. 


And Simple Celia now thinks Swiss 
bell-ringers are Alpine brush sales- 
men and bill collectors. 
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Let’s Be Lazy gadget from this store is an 


iron skillet owt of which pop 
. , ? i: 

Dersonatry, I'd like to spend the square pancakes or eggs. 
summer curled up in my Frigid “What have square pan 


aire, except for the danger of sitting cakes and eges to do with 


on an egg. keeping cool?” you ask. 
When one’s lot demands remaining Well — h-m-m-m—anvthing 
in town through the dripping months, round in summer reminds 
one feels the urge of placid inertia. me of the sun. A = square 
I’ve found that inducing myself into thing calls ice cubes to my 
a sort of immovable cataleptic state, mind. I can explain any- 
at the same time enjoying usual sum thing!!) , 


mer time-killers, keeps my name from 
the suffocation lists in the public 
prints. I must admit that all the 
world cannot be as lazy as I, and me- 


Small boys must be kept 
cool at all costs. Nothing 
exemplifies coolness so much 


chanical assistance may be necessary 
to the rest of you. 

Our old pals, Lewis & Conger, bust 
out with lots of help toward the 
aforementioned inertia. For instance, 















¥ De AK —t 
¥.. WHEN 


“HEY READ Tue 
7 | CNA RECIPE, THEY'Ly 
UNNASTAN Yue 
; Wink !! 


Lewis & Conger offer you a non-skid 
asparagus server. I suppose you 
‘““H-m-m-m!” at such an innovation. 


Maybe you don’t get around as I do. ih a , ie 4 
Maybe you've never served yourself fg 
at an asparagus platter and watched WV NY Be 


( \ 
a shoot of it shoot slitheringly, with P \\ 
you chasing it, into the lap of a there- a> “< 
tofore interested Miss America. And 7 
if you are as easily embarrassed as I, VAL Y, 
you know how such an incident bumps 
a temperature! Another what - ho 
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SUNIOR, I'VE FOUND AN 
EASY Way TO KEEP Gol — 
FROM COLD SHOULDERS 

AT “HE BEACH/ 
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SYNIOR HAS 
HIS CHINEE TRA) 
ALONG WITH AN EXTRA / 
WHITE SUIT WHE VER HE GOES: 


as a linen-pantied lad, stripped to the 
waist, pushing a little boat in a rip- 
pling pool. A play-box which can be 
filled with water is offered in the 
marts. I’m buying one for my living 
room, and I'll borrow a boat from the 
kid next door and snip off my linen 
knickers above the knee. And there's 
an Aquazone affair being sold which 
fills a room with water-cooled air, 
constantly fresh, at the same time 
picking tobacco smoke out of the at- 
mosphere and doing something or 
other with it. And you can buy a 
Thermos ice crock, which keeps two 
quarts of cracked ice intact for hours. 
There’s a gallon size for Elks’ picnics 
and Younger Generation beach par 
ties where chaperones must be cooled. 
A non-skid bath mat is a poo-pa-doop 
thing, laddies. I remember one time 
I got out of a tub in July! stepped on 
the mat and was last seen skidding 
through Columbus Circle trying to 
borrow a Turkish towel. 

If you stick to the New York Times 
throughout the summer, you should 
buy the new magazine and newspaper 
rack which will hold it for you while 
you tinkie a Tom Collins. The only 
catch is that you have to turn the 
pages yourself. And while you're 
prone in your hammock, at frigidity 
with the world, you can watch your 
automatic weed-killer, in the hands of 
somebody else, shoot poison from its 
brass tube and win stabby duels with 
weeds—better than pulling them up 
as the creaking old-fashioned hus 
band once hadda do. You should 
have an Estate Burner with it, how- 
ever. This contraption travels any- 
where, picking up the deceased weeds, 
branches, rubbish, ete., and stopping 
occasionally to burn the lot. Don't 
look at the (Continued on page 25) 
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“Do ya think he ought to eat with us, Bert, or join us after dinner?” 
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HERE are two things one mustn't 
do on the screen (and don’t let 
your imagination carry you 
away). One is fantasy, the other sat- 
ire, and if you don’t believe me, ask 
any good director. You can have 
broad farce and slapstick comedy, you 
can have melodrama and sex problems, 
but you mustn't ever confuse an audi- 
ence with satire or real fantasy. I 
have been told this for years, and de- 
spite the facts and figures I think it’s 
so much hooey. 

True, one of the few real satirical 
pictures ever Hollywood, 
called “A Fellow,” and 
played superbly by Raymond Griffith, 
was not a financial success, but it may 
have been the fault of the business 
office. 


made in 
Regular 


Even though the natives in 
Camden, Arkansas, did not understand 
it was a parody on the Prince of 
Wales they must have enjoyed the 
show, or would have, had they been 
given a chance to see it. There was 
another curious satirical picture about 
that time called “Wolf’s Clothing’. I 
think probably it was so good the pro- 
ducers thought it was a detective story 
and billed it as such, thus hurting the 
sale of the film. But, of course, these 
and “So This Is Paris” and several of 
the early Lubitsch pictures lost money, 
which proved once and for all that 
satire will not go on the screen. The 
fact that such pictures as “Uncle 
Tom’s “The Flood” and 
“Transgression” have not made any 
fortunes for the boys has not altered 
their policy against going over the 
head of the mass with humor. Policy 
or not, I think they are cock-eyed, be 
cause I have seen even old ladies from 
West Orange rumbling over a_ piece 
of satire in an otherwise lousy picture. 


Cabin,” 


‘ue picture, by the way, was “An- 


nabelle’s Affairs’, a re-take of that 
ancient comedy “Good Gracious, An- 
nabelle.” To begin with, the plot was 
not much of a job a decade ago. To 
further the age of the piece the pro- 
ducers cast Jeanette MacDonald as 
a farce lead and they let Victor 





By 
PARE LORENTZ 


(Teeth) MecLaglen play opposite 
her. If they had searched for days 
I doubt that they would have found 
two more unfunny and bovine come- 
dians, unless they wanted to cast 
Mischa Elman, Gigli, and Robert 
Woolsey. Few singers have a sense 
of humor, one in a hundred thousand 
can act, and one in a century is come- 
ly. Miss MacDonald is neither come- 
She has a 
good voice, she has pleasant features, 
but why try to make her light and 
fluffy? She is about as dexterous in 
“Annabelle’s Affairs’ as an elephant 
performing parlor tricks. Mr. Me- 
Laglen, of course, can’t even sing. He 
has only his smile, his teeth, and his 
size to recommend him, if any of those 
attributes interest you. 


ly, funny, nor able to act. 


Yet Hollywood is full of surprises, 
and although the story about the show 
girl who takes a job in a mansion is 
well-used and although the leading 
man and woman of “Annabelle’s Af- 
fairs” are just as miscast as trained 
seals playing “Hamlet,” there is a 
young man named Roland Young in 
the show, and there is an older man 
named William Collier, Sr., playing 
with him and they are worth your 
time. 





Recommended 
“City Lights’”—TIi 1 did not ‘ it 
the first time, tal 1 ok now 


“The Front Page”’—The best directed 
picture ot the easotl 


“Le Million”—Another French picturs 
with American med } 
have most of the tim: 


better than we 


“The Public Enemy”—A tough, real 


ne } f the 1] 
istic gang picture | vest of them al 


“Smart Money”—By the a 
“The Public Enemy.” Amt 


well acted 


uthors 
nusing ind 


“The Smiling Lieutenant’’—A couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Cheva- 
lier, all put to good use by Lubitscl 


“The Viking’—An exciting story of 


seal hunting off the coast of Labrador. 














I is one of the awful tragedies of 
Hollywood that a man like Roland 
Young can be swallowed whole by 


that great industrial center. He is 
one of the most engaging actors | 
know, he is a better comedian than a 
half dozen young men awarded lead 
ing parts in those gay things turned 
out by visiting British writers, yet he 
has been doing bits for months. He 
happens to have a bit in “Annabelle’s 
Affairs” 
and he does it so weil the audience 
was puzzled from time to time to un- 
derstand just what Miss MacDonald 
and her dental model were doing in 
the picture. Young is a little million- 
aire who lives in an alcoholic dream 
world, who is harassed by drunken 
servants, who has to break glasses, 
china and bric-a-brac in order to sup- 


that comes down his alley 


port his ego, and he is marvelous. 

Mr. Young’s antics and the one 
scene in which his butler drills the 
drunken servants on the lawn and then 
sends them off to a picnic got real 
surprise from the audience. 
Mr. Collier got some chuckles as a de 
Andre 
Beranger, had he been given anything 
to do, might have been funny, and 
Hank Mann, as a stranger from a 
speakeasy, is amusing when he works 
with Mr. Chaplin, so there is no rea- 


laughs 


tective who loses his badge. 


son why under proper guidance he 
can’t be funny. 


Ts laborious and unfunny plot and 

the happy ending make “Anna- 
belle’s Affairs” a dull show. Mr. 
Young and his friends give it surprise 
and humor. If the theatre is cool by 
all means take a look at Mr. Young 
and pray he is given a job to do all 
by himself. Satire may be unprofit- 
able, but I would stake a little money 
that had the producers thrown away 
this ancient manuscript and_ hired 
somebody to write a story about a 
drunken millionaire who breaks china, 
and let Mr. Collier, et al., help Mr. 
Young with the story, the result would 
make more money and friends than 
“Annabelle’s Affairs.” 
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[rrany Taayer, author of “Thir- 
teen Men,” which his publishers 
modestly announced could have been 
written only by Balzac in collabora 
tion with Rabelais, though as a mat- 
ter of fact Mr. Thayer wrote it all by 
himself, has got a new _ box-oftice 
smash ready for his spice-loving pub 
lic. It’s the story of a half-Indian 
girl who is very, very passionate—so 
primitive that she knows instinctively 
all the things it takes nice girls years 
to learn. Mr. Thayer drapes the 
story of this hot papoose neatly over 
the old Green Hatrack, working the 
| w.k. Green Hatracket for all it’s 
| worth. In other words, it’s a new 
version about the girl who just has to 

| give herself all the time, not becauss 
| she’s a natural low-lifer, but becauss 
she has had a great love shock. Mr. 
Thayer doesn’t go so far as to say 
“for purity,” but that’s the idea and 
we're writing him privately about his 
oversight. Her lover lets her down 
and then she starts collecting souve 
nirs off other paramours and mailing 
them to him—calling cards, buttons 
off marines’ coats, a page from a 
preacher's Bible and other interesting 
knickknacks. Mr. Thayer tells prac 
tically all that happens in a _ style 
which is distinguished by overwriting 
and supercharged with clever phras- 
ing, but which has no need to be any- 
thing else. The book has illustra 
tions and end-papers by Lloyd Cos 
which assist Mr. Thayer in the artis 
tic impression he is trying to create. 


Ts trouble with publishing books 
by Aldous Huxley like “Point 
Counter Point” is that some darn fool 
woman is likely to come along and 
write a book in the same style, if not 
in the same spirit, at the same time 
missing Huxley’s point entirely. And 
when such a woman goes futile she 
makes a Russian crone seem as happy 
as Adele Astaire in comparison. Such 
a book is Sylvia Norman’s “Cat 
Without Substance,” and though it is 
extremely well carboned from Hux- 
ley, what a book to read on a sun- 
shiny day! It deals with one Jean 
Anscombe who faces the post-war 
period (wouldn’t you know it?) realiz- 
ing that her generation has no decent 
intellectual men to offer her—the 

| flower of her time lying rotting in 
| Flanders. She envies her older sis 
ter who at least has the traditions of 
another England to fall back on and 
who can fight against the mora! back 
slidings of a younger and more care 
less generation. An emotional, highly 
sexed gal named Leila arrives on the 
scene and falls in love with Jean’s 
| married brother, but the futility of 























TOOKS 


battling against the downright nega- 
tivity of the people around her slowly 


breaks her spirit. She goes back to 
her own husband, shoots him and 
then turns the gun on herself. Which 


seems to be foolish not to say messy. 


Intermingled amongst this light 


hearted, feckless, laughter-loving 
crew are a few dozen other charac 
ters with troubles and self-assumed 


complexes enough to undermine even 
a Christian Scientist. We 
plan for curing English Lady Novel- 
We think they ought 
to be sent West and forced into com 
with 
The only trouble is they'd probably 
make the cowboys neurotic. 


have a 
ists of writing. 


panionate marriages cowboys. 


Tr we may never make the Amer- 

ican Academy of Letters for ad- 
mitting we couldn’t get through that 
biography of O. Henry called “The 
Caliph of Bagdad” 
know it is rank heresy not to have 


and though we 


done so, we must go on record as hav- 


ing been unable to get through the 
tirst few chapte rs. They were so 


dull, facts and events were either so 
poorly written or 


plain 


selected or just 
dull in didn’t 
have the curiosity to see whether his 


themselves we 


life or the writing would pick up later 
However, everybody knows the 
story of O. Henry. 
his throat gurgle, he 
everybody and he turned out a neat 
Matty hooked 
His stories 
would be worth millions to him by 
now had he lived; he received but a 
miserable percentage of this fabulous 
sum for them at the time. He wrote 
a musical flop with F. P. A. called 
“Lo!” When he died he said “Pull 


up the shades I’m afraid to go home 


on. 
He was fond of 
borrowed from 


twister as easily as 


over a sharp curve. 


in the dark!” He has had millions 
of imitators. And that’s about 
all. Are we trying to belittle the 
American de Maupassant? Heck, 
no. We're just trying to show we 


can write his biography better than 
the above It’s another 
case of a man being sacrificed to his 
biographers and being unable to do 
anything about it but somersault in 
his grave. 


(Cuaaces Hanson Towne, an Old 
Topper, if synthetic New Yorker, 
in “This New York of Mine,” 
pauses with a tear in his eye over his 
memories of the vanished gay ’90s 
and the days when a “Pansy Was a 
Flower and Fanny was a Name.” 
Good for working up a nostalgia if 
you once played bean bag reverently 
and drank champagne out of Lillian 
Russell’s slipper. —Tep SHANE 


sad authors. 























not just one...or two... 
but maybe four...maybe 


more...on every round! 


Tue Silver King can actually 
lop strokes from your score! Because 
Silver King is 4.9% to 19.9% more 
consistent. 

Who says so? 

The Consistency Tester... the one 
true measure of golf ball accuracy. 

This machine measures the perform- 
ance-in-play of golf balls. It reveals 
amazing facts...things you never 
suspected. 

It shows way putts you felt had been 
hit true sometimes roll off line; why 
your clean drives sometimes break and 
sail out-of-bounds; why crisply hit ap- 
proach shots sometimes drop 10 yards 
short or soar 10 yards over. It isn’t 
necessarily your game. It’s often that 
“inconsistent” ball you’re playing. 

You will play a more uniformly good 
game if you switch to Silver King 
because Silver King is more consistent. 

Silver King is more consistent be- 
cause its internal compression remains 
uniform throughout the life of each ball. 
Also, the compression of a/ Silver Kings 
is the same. You get used to playing 


PLAY 


save 








" 























Silver King just as you get 
used to playing a pet driver. 
Play this consistent ball. Be 
sure your shots go exactly where 
you hit them. Eliminate the variable 
of “erratic” balls. ..the one variable 
in your game that no amount of good 
form or practice can overcome. 
. 
Get the new Silver King from your pro 
or at any good store. Distributed in 
U. S. solely by John Wanamaker... 
* 
Golfers going abroad will find the new 
size Silver King in pros’ shops at British 
golf courses as well as on the Continent. 


PROOF 


OUT OF 6000 “SHOTS 


SILVER KING 5395 “BULL’S-EYES” 


BRAND B . . 5103 , 
BRAND C . . 4948 ye . 
BRAND D . . 4660 
BRANDE . . 4205 








SILVER KING’S RECORD... Out of 6,000 
“shots” on the Consistency Tester,Silver 
King registered 292 to 1,190 more 
“bull’s eyes” than the 4 popular 75c balls 
tested. Full details are contained in 
the booklet “Golf— What a Game!” 
Write for your copy. John Wanamaker, 
Wholesale Golf Dept., New York City. 


85c 


NEW SIZE... 
NEW CONSTRUCTION 


SILVER KING 


... it's more Consistent! 

















FREE TO 
TRAVELERS 


Mail coupon for 
valuable credit 
coin 





wees = ee 


To help you, cash checks in the 24 
| United Hotel Cities. This coin in- 
stantly establishes your identity... 


one else can use it. 


To help your Wife or Mother, when 
| they travel alone. Women need 
United Hotel Credit Coin protec- 
tion. When necessary to charge 
hotel services, this coin is the quick 
way to establish identity. Made of 
dull silver... fits change purse or 
key ring. 

To help your Business Associates, 
save time when stopping at United 
Hotels. They can avoid check- 
cashing delays with this coin. 4165 
executives enjoy its convenience. 
Mail Coupon Today. Secure this 
extra service for yourself and 
others. There is no charge for is- 
suing or using this coin 


UNITED HOTELS 
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Continued from page 19) 


burning, though, and be careful you 
don’t burn up your estate entirely! 
And the Duette Home Dry Cleaner 
keeps you from sweating over clean- 
ing bills. It costs about fifteen cents 
to clean your best suit or dress safely 
with a non-explosive fluid. 


An speaking of suits for summer, 
De Pinna’s offer a snappy double- 
breasted, two-piece, white linen suit 
that makes girls turn ’round and look! 
It’s too, at the 
country casinos. The only objection 
I have to the suit is the bother of al- 
ways looking neat in it. I 


acceptably formal, 


mean the 
slightest speck on my linens worries 
into heat. | partially solved the 
problem by having my Chinaman ac- 
company me everywhere with quick- 
Hy s be en 
known to change my coat in the mid 
dle of a dance at the Tokeneke Beach 
Club, all because I was bumped too 


ne 


changing spares. even 


close to a salad by a couple who 
thought they were doing the Rumba. 
They're worth all effort, these linen 
suits I mean I guarantee their cool- 
ness, 

And if vou hate summer crowds 
and prefer the privacy of a flat as 
lonely as mine, just stay home and 


drink this drink: a tall glass of ginger 


ale with a dash of lemon juice, a tea- 


spoonful of sugar, a bit of crushed 
mint and ice cubes. For some unknown 


reason, I find it the coolest drink in 
the world. 

fail to 
temper your summer, I’m pretty mad 
and make application 
for membership in a Siberian Nudist 


Cult !! 


If the foregoing suggestions 


advise you to 


* * * 
Incidentally, Ed 
them to put portholes in Frigidaires 
to put the 


Graham wants 


your head in for use on 


morning after. 


Eye-Queues 


wo men were hired at an initial sal- 
ary of $1,000, payabl 

One in- 
of $50 every six months, the 
other an increase of $200 every vear. 


T 


nually. 


semi-an- 
was to receive an 


crease 


Which is the better arrangement ? 
In a certain town 3 per cent of the 
inhabitants half 


How many 


are one-legged and 
of the others go barefoot. 
shoes do they require? 
Little Willie is bathing in the new 
water-tite tile bathroom. 
and Willie to his 
(1) He 


(2) he can’t 


windowless, 
The 
dismay discovers three things: 
can’t turn the water off; 
make himself and: (3) he is 
locked in. The water rises in the room 
and threatens to drown Willie. But 


tub overflows 


heard; 


Willie is a Boy Scout and saves him 
self. How? 
Take 9 from 6, 10 from 9 and 50 
from 40 and leave 6. 
Last week's No. 1: 
No. 2: Your brother’s wife’s moth- 
er-in-law, being your mother, is more 


Sunday. 


closely related to you than your aunt, 


naturally. 


Pocket Pelmanism 


I’ve never taken a memory 
for the simple reason that 
never think of the 


Robinson Reminder is about 


Grxce 
N 


course 
I could 


one, the 


name of 


the dandiest little gadget I’ve fallen 
heir to in a lifetime, sent me by the 


m’f’rs. It is a Memory Course adapt- 
ed to the Wallet and should be called 
the makers. A 
simple and handy pocketbook, it con- 
tains four separate 
One 


evidence 


a Leather Brain by 
recesses to store 


things. recess is for identifica- 


swell when 
table 


atter 


tory 
found under a 
West 52d St. 
Another is 


you are 
somewhere on 
closing hours 
etc. 
remind you of former marriages, di 
vorces, etc.). The 


for licenses, nice to 


third is for calling 


cards (in case you have any friends 


other than collectors The last is for 
ete. And there is 
a place to keep what they used to call 


stamps, addresses, 


money, a commodity which we used to 
but of, and which 
in handy should you 


have nothing els« 
ought to come 
ever get any again. 

But best of all is the Reminder, or 
the Leather Brain itself. This con- 
sists of a miniature pad, attached to 
the pocketbook and made up of small 


perforated sections. On these you can 
jot down any idea that flashes across 


the old brain pan should you, of 
course, ever have any. The perfora- 
tions make it easy to tear out and 


swallow any incriminatory e\ idence, 
addresses, etc., you may feel your wife 
won't understand when she 
thru the 


rummages 
teminder some night. 


New Decks for Old 
jomere Bui, the artist chap, has 


done something very nice, and he 
can have carte blanche to anything he 
He 
has taken the ordinary deck of Bridge 
Cards and completely re-designed, re- 
colored His 
changes are in veddy good taste, with- 
out wildness and should suit the most 
conservative or poker fiend. 
The new colors are especially grati 


prefers as far as I’m concerned. 
re-decorated _ it. 


and 


bridge 


fying, each suit at last getting its own 


individual shade. The spades and 
hearts remain the same, excepting 


that the old blood-pumpers have be 
(Continued on page 27) 
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break himself of 


couldn’t 
| walking in his sleep—but he could in- 


sure against mosquitoes.’’—Apv. 


BACKGCAMMON 


A backgammon board that fits 
your card table. Made of wal- 
nut, with cork playing surface. 
Ivory draughtsmen, dice, doubler, 
leather cups and book of rules. 


Complete for $14.50 


Irene. KaullauIno 


INTERIORS 


37 E. 49th St. 
New York City 





Telephone 
PLaza 3-6418 
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ARE 
YOU 
CONTRACTING ? 








(an insincerity complex) 


A YEAR AGO you could get 

by with— 
"Sorry, but | don't care -for 

contract bridge. The old game 


is good enough for me.’ 


NOW, 


that you were afraid Contract 


anybody would know 


was beyond your capabilities. 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may 


come a sound Contract player 


after ten minutes’ study of 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 
(Third Edition 


This book explains the One-Two- 
Three System of bidding. 


Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 


Also a full exposition of the 
Challenge Bid, to take the place 
f the Informatory Double. which 
has been officially adopted 
the Knickerbocker Whist Club 
Cc 


and the Contract Bridge 


iD 
of New York. 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 EAST 48th STREET 7-18-31 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Please send me copies ot “My 
Sy Cc 3 ng” (Third 


Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 
er copy, including shipping. | am 
Send C.O.D. at $1.10 per copy 

Parcel Post collect copies of 


My System of Contract Bidding” 
(Third Edition}, by Sidney S. Lenz. 


ADDRESS 


CITY ; STATE 














r oFTEN happens that, after the 


contract has been secured, the 
opening lead made and the dummy 
hand exposed, the declarant’s ability 
to locate the important cards not in 
sight, means the winning or losing of 
the contract—and — eventually—the 
rubber. In my last bridge contest, a 
number of such situations were fea- 
tured and a surprisingly large number 
of contestants succeeded in correctly 
placing every esse ntial card. 


A reader, 


towards credulity, 


evidently not too inclined 
writes me inquir 
ing if, in actual competition, I would 
have been able to mark every card as 
easily as I did in my problems. 

Now I wonder why some people 
will persist in asking such awkward 
questions. 

If such a query had been put to one 
of our leading bridge instructors in 
New York after a certain studio epi- 
sode, he would probably have refused 
to answer on the legal grounds that 
his reply would be degrading and in- 
criminating. 

The teaching procedure at this 
studio is to demonstrate a number of 
especially prepared deals, arranged 
in duplicate boards. On one very 
pretty deal, the game could only be 
made by clever card-reading and skil- 
ful end-play. 

Our hero had lectured on this deal 
dozens of times and shown that it was 
practically as easy to read cards as 
books. After the 
duplicate game was played with the 


lesson a_ regular 


expert teaming up with one of his 
prize pupils. 

Through inadvertence the board 
containing the trick deal managed to 
slip by without being shuffled and a 
strange whim of fate brought the big 
hand to the teacher. 

He flopped—ignominiously. 

The deal illustrated last week 
could have been played to land the 
game by two entirely different meth- 
ods and if one little four had been a 
five, a third way would have ap- 
peared. 

It is worthy of comment that 
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eleven out of twelve tournament play- 
ers failed to fulfill their contract on 
this deal, simply because it required 
treatment other than the stereotyped 
cut and dried method. 
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rg he Bidding 


SOUTH WEST 


NORTH EAST 








1 No Trump | 2 Hearts 14 Spades| Pass 
Pass Pass | 








East led the King, Queen and Ace 
of Clubs, North trumping the Ace 
and taking two rounds of trumps. As 
West has now shown out of both 
black suits and is marked with the 
King of Hearts, both from his bid 
and East’s refusal to lead the suit at 
the third trick; North has the unusual 
situation of taking a finesse with a 
singleton card of the suit. The four 
of Diamonds is led and the _ ten 
played from dummy. Even if West 
had held a Club, it would not have 
prevented declarant from winning the 
balance of the tricks. North could 
also have won four odd by the 
squeeze play. Leading all the trumps 
West must discard down to 
five cards and with dummy retaining 
three Diamonds and two Hearts, 
either the low Heart is made or West 
is thrown in with the Diamond. Had 
dummy held a second trump higher 
than North’s lowest, the extra re- 
entry card would have permitted ruf- 
fing all four Diamonds and _ then 
throwing West in by ducking the first 
Heart lead. 


but one, 








om tet ti4 a lM 











WGH WAT 


(Continued from page 25 


‘ Ie f 


red bloods d re d. The 


dollar-bill green, a winning color, 


clubs 


while the diamonds are hot orange 
red, which is the way diamonds have 
always heated up my blood anyway, 


especially when I’ve had to pay for 
them. 
The 


eiven each 


court cards are swell. Bull has 
individual on the ecards a 
distinctive pan, full of meaning, mak- 
ing each character look exactly as he 
feels look she to 
For instance, the King 
of Spades is the most scowling, forbid- 
ding, black-hearte1 thunderer you ever 
saw, apparently on the make and try- 
ing to cow some trembling cutie. The 
Queen of Diamonds looks as if she’d 
been carrying on with the Jack of 
Diamonds, both the latter and the 
King of Same look that worried. As 
for the Queen of she’s 
a snappy-looking, empty-headed cluck 
could flatten pocketbook 
fastern Peggy Jerce. And so on. 

The decks can be had Saks- 
Fifth Avenue, and they are not guar- 


anteed to win money for you. 


each’d were he or 


come to life. 


Diamonds 


who your 


from 


Arms and the Man 


TT! N there's the story of the fellow 

who was hauled up for stealing. 
‘Your Honor,” he pleaded, “I didn’t 
steal that apple. My right arm did. I 
was passing a fruit stand, my right 
arm stuck out and helped itself.” “All 
right,” said the judge, “I sentence 
your right arm to twenty years. If 
you want to go with it, all right. If 
you don’t, you can leave it right here 
“O. K..” said the fellow. “I'll 
With which he rolled up 
his sleeve, unscrewed an artificial arm 
and walked out. 


now.” 
leave it.” 


Hihattractions 

HE lyrics to “You Can’t Stop Me 
from Loving You,” from Rhapsody 

in Black. . . . The Associated Cullid 
Oakesters broadcasting Darkest Afri- 
can rhythm from Hahlem thru Sta- 
tion WPCH.... The new white bath- 
ing suits... . The Electric Baseball 
game. ... The Al Capone idea of 
vacationing during the depression. 
Loft’s milk-chocolate 

fruits. ... The strictly California 
courtesy of cleaning your wind-shield 


covered 


while selling you gasnerl... . Ice- 
cream made in your own Frigid 
aire.... The new Eastman Veri- 


chrome film, not to forget the Ansco 
all-weather variety. . . . The Grama- 
phone Shop at 18 East 48th, where 
you can get all foreign recordings. .. . 
Perelman’s (the 1144 wit) sketch in 
the “Third Little Show.’—Jupaer, Jr. 
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THERE REALLY 
SHOULD BE RAINBOWS 


IN THESE SHOWERS... 


Many are the songs sung in Statler showers 
these summer days. Sleepy-eyed travelers take 
to them the first thing in the morning. A few 
minutes under a bracing needle-spray, and they’re 
fit to conquer empires— and peevish dispositions. 

And at night, when our guests come back to 
their rooms — hot, tired, wilted — they make a 


bee-line for this hot-weather relief. For ten, 
fifteen minutes, they stand neck deep in. cool, 
showering water. And as their temperature goes 
down ... and energy flows back into their limp 


bodies ... they sing a merry tune... and recall, 
without envy, the invigorating joys of the old 
swimming hole. 

Our guests know, too, there’s one of these 
showers in every Statler bathroom. In most, it’s 
in combination with a tub —a deep, gleaming, 
white tub, big enough for one to stretch in 
luxuriously. 

The bathrooms are ample in size, and well 
equipped. The mirror is correctly lighted. There’s 
a generous supply of soap — and, always, an 
abundance of immaculate towels. And one of the 
most welcome conveniences to summer-travelers 
is the circulating ice water — always available 
at the push of a button, 

And you'll find every other Statler feature just 
as satisfactory, just as “shipshape” as the show- 
ers. For the hotels that first taught travelers to 
expect a priv ate bathroom with shower . . . morn- 
ing newspaper. . 


. radio reception ... and many 


another convenience, with every room... con- 


tinue to set the pace for the dest in hotel equipment, 


HOTELS STATLER 


BOSTON 


CLEVELAND 


47 


NEW YORK, 


DETROIT 


BUFFALO 
$T. LOUIS 


Hotel Pennsylvania 
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Judge is grateful 


for the acceptance by ad- 
vertisers of the value of this 
magazine which makes it 
possible to announce that 
orders now scheduled for 
1931 exceed total volume 
for 1930. 








DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 
THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 











ExpLorer—I’ve been told I can see a native dance here. 
“Not tonight, big boy. The radio is on the fritz.””-—Passinc Suow 


A Form of Criticism 


Eddie Cantor was discussing the re- 
cent raids by the Warners on the 
Paramount roll of stars. The War- 
ners, you know, have been “stealing” 
Para’s best features with money offers 
ind Paramount is going a little mad. 

While Eddie was chinning, a fellow 
walked into the studio. ““What do you 
want?” asked Cantor. 

‘IT want to see Nancy Carroll,” said 
the calle Pr. 

“Miss Carroll doesn’t work here,” 
said Eddie; “she’s a Paramount star.” 

“O. K.” was the indifferent retort, 
“T’ll wait.” 

Wattrer WINCHELL 
in the Daily Mirror 


Liberal Translation 


Doctor—\1 would advise you, ma- 
dam, to take frequent baths, get 
plenty of fresh air and dress in cool 
clothes. 

Patient’s Husband (an hour later) 
—What did the doctor say? 

Wife—He said I ought to go to 
Palm Beach and then to the moun- 
tains. Also that I must get some new 


light gowns at once. 


—Boston TRANSCRIPT 
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Regular Customer 


A Scot, who had worn the same hat 
for fifteen years, decided with heavy 
heart to buy a new one. 

Going into the only hat shop in his 
neighborhood, he said: “Well, here I 
am again.” 

—Toronto GLoBE 


She—No, I can never be yours. 
Please go away and forget me. 
He—Alas, I can’t. You see, I’m a 
memory expert. 
Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Uncle Spike’s Bedtime Stories for 
Little Racketeers 


(Continued from page 15) 


“This 


Horac e. 


week 


“Keep your grand. | 


you have,” answers 
got 
busine ss to do.’ 


“Well, Dll be 


Says. 


seein’ you,” Spats 


“T can live without it,’ Horace 


comes back. 


W: LL, about the beginnin’ of win 


ter, Spats comes around to Hor 
ace’s office, an’ props his heels up on 
the desk. 

“Well, Horace,” he says, “you were 
right. I 
have any of that money, pretty soon, 
if I kept on spendin’ it, too.” 

“What did do it for, 
Horace asks. 

“Well, I figured it out. I couldn't 
get any fun out of just lookin’ at it, 


might’ve known I wouldn't 


you then?” 


and I could get some fun out of 
spendin’ it. So I spent it.” 
“And now I suppose you want to 


borrow some from me,” Horace says, 
in a nasty tone of voice. 

“Not me,” don’t 
want to borrow nothin’ from nobody.” 

“Then what do you want?” Horace 
asks. 

“Why, I just came around to tell 
you that I’ve organized the Hay and 
Grain Merchants Benevolent and Pro 
tective 


Spats says. “7 


Association,” says Spats. “I 


thought you'd like to put Ant and 
Company down as a member.” 
“Whaddva talkin’ about?” Horace 


asks. “‘What do I need to be protect 
ed from?” 
“ey, 
the back end blown out of your ware 
take a 
pot shot at you with a machine gun.” 
“You're crazy!’ Horace yells. “No 
body’s goin’ to take a shot at me!” 


7" No,” 


with my organization, nobody is.” 


says Spats, “from havin’ 


houses, or from havin’ a guy 


says Spats, “if you sign up 


“You mean if I don’t cut you in on 
this 
me?” Horace asks. 


“Why, I should say not, Hor&ce!” 


business you're goin’ to bomb 


Spats says. “Do you think I'd say 
anything like that? What I say is, 


you won’t be bombed if you sign up 
with me.” 

“How 
Horace. 

“Oh, about fifteen grand,” Spats 
tells him. 

“Fifteen grand!” 
“You can’t get away with this! I'll 
take it right to the chief of police !” 

“Fine!” “You'll find 
him any night in the week, 
sittin’ with the mayor over at my table 
in the Purple Nose Night Club.” 

An’ the moral to this 
morals are a dime a dozen. 

—Jack Dunn. 


much do you want?” asks 


howls 


says Spats. 
almost 


story is, 





after every meal 





and when you need 
refreshment...... 


It’s good and an aid 
to good health..... 














Horace. | 
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DROP THIS ON 


CORNS 


|. Pain goes almost instantly, ends corn 


NE drop of this new formula and any 
corn soon shrivels up and loosens. 


Just peel it off with your fingers. It is 
entirely gone. No more dangerous cutting, 
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This way acts instantly, like a local 
anaesthetic, to deaden‘most severe pain. 
Doctors approve its safety. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Works 
alike on any corn or callus—old or new, 
hard or soft. 


“G ETS ” IT” Fastest Way 
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THE TAFT, Times Square’s 59 33 
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largest and nicest hotel, with 
its 2,000 modern-to-the-minute rooms, 
gives you a welcome that is rea/—intro- | 37 
ducing higher standards of comfort and 
service at rates as low as $2.50 with bath... 4 | 9 3 
Sothe clever world now tarries at The TAFT | 
—convenient to everything interesting, 45 7 
in the world’s most interesting city! 6 
. ryt a 7 ; 5 
Ne | F iT cAdjoining ‘Roxy's | 52 
7th AVENUE at 50th STREET 55 56 
NEW YORK ra 
@ bl 
& BING HOTEL 
JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 67 
from its readers 
= Submitted by Catherine MacMillar I 
| 
ANN O UN G | N G Horizontal 
/ 1. While a few e subway keep their seats, this is what 
the majority try to keey 
e S r : ? he rance fron 
eames l br I agrance f 1 Bermuda 
2. On a f the ocean liners these kind of people do not 
t r good standing among the other passengers. 
Cross Word Puzzle Book 5. This stands for a man and dances for a woman 
¢ He wt ive the outdoor life will always find this 
ye P & 4 g along slow espite the depression. 
; Tk over ne by the poe 
t I This has carried te a few peor ver the Wall Street 
depressior 
7 c 22. The last of fashioned cake of ice 
e exterm n ot e emu Make it aad meals 36 veal 
T . f twenty-dollar 2 If ne hard, a cup of coffee might help some 
, 26. The peanut vender 
9. 7 ways makes a good driver 
T tg f + 1 five-cent 1. What we hope prosperity w 
j 2. This ist first person that has never been singular in 
F some wa r other 
A seat for everybod n bway, if 34. One half of a quarter 
nly 5. This one w loubtedly appear in person. 
t 4 carpet sweeper, stocking darner and fhreiess cooker 
. as beer cn m foreword combined in one 
‘ . . . . . 7 Do not worry about this. It is always in the ctionary. 
on = $8. What he did when he said it with ink. 
A compendium f ff ° “ | 49. One of “three little words” from Caesar. 
‘ ; ected f = $1 And here is some old English for you. 
1 -_ - _ 42. Don't turn down this street in Paris. 
. =? 43. This is permitted in America and also in England. 
44. Believe it or not, this is what they said it was. 
The Best Cross Word Book 45 There is a tide in the affairs of men” and last year this 
° ‘ t it did 
Published _ is what it did 
oe ee ee oe ee ee ee wo ws oe 47. In order to get in the picture, this is what she does, 
DGE f fe c NG CC 7 51 An expression of dissatisfaction. 
R “ 4h Cee 4 “4 52 Some people do not seem t ke cefinitions a8 c.ear as 
East 48t this 
lew York, N. Y 53. This one is just plain moony. 
Dear Sir 55. Well this is what started it all. 
Please end rr t 57. A fly swatter 
DGE'S Third Cross Word Pu - L 58. You will have a hard time untangling this one. 
ot $1.50 per copy 60. If you want to keep a secret do not tell it to this one. 
61. What they st 1 do to those political plums. 
Nome 62. Make a note of this and try it on your piano. 
ge ee 63. Here is something new in a prefix 
SR Se A, ee ENE Ee 64. What Sandy puts on when his kilties are worn out. 
66. A puzzle racket 
Cit State 67. This one has been on top just long enougn to have its 
\ head completely turned. 
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Vertical 


The only one that can keep a woman from having the 
last word 


This describes “everyone but thee and me.” 
It will be hard to get this if you wait until morning 
Look (but not stop and lister " 


T uned out. 

This is where a good share of the farmer's crop will go 
plural . 

Blather 

The voice he let out when he « pened up the goods. 

A woman will probably change this 

Just one round after another 

B:st emeller 

A wonderful source of delight 

Here is a chance t 

A father to his flock. 

A bridge tender. 


use that bean of yours (plur.). 


To appreciate this you must have a sense of humor. 

Anything as easy as this wi.! not bother you 

When this was done the Scotch became very tight. 

4 loud speaker. 

What the skyscraper did because of the moonshine. 

A flow of Spar ish 

There is a shade of meaning in this that may be hard to 
get. 

It will take a lot of pluck to line this uy 

Perhaps you will think this is bad humor 

This one made its debut in the spring 

This is short because we didn't wish to make it tedious. 

Some people do this on the 
others do it on their backbone 

We will try and give you a clear title for this one 


interest of their money, 


This varies in length and has gone from the knee to the 
ankle. 

Many business firms often give this to their employees 

Two-thirds of ten, one-third of twenty, or two-fifths of 
seven 

With teeth set, this one kept an even temper through it all 

This is as far west as Chicago. 

4 1929 stock certificate 

This has always been a shining ligh Se 

The only thing they didn't take when they left the hotel. 

We hope you will never see a close-up of this 

Well, who let this out of the bag? 

4 combination of a cash register, bottle opener and heat 
regulator. 

We are just allowing you a short time for this 

If you can make this perform, your troubles are over. 





you light wits 













MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER! 


Buy a package of Beech-Nut Gum when you buy cigarettes or cigars. 
Chew it between smokes...It has the same effect as a good meal 
because it stimulates your taste sense...makes each smoke taste as 
good as the first one after breakfast...makes your smoking always 
enjoyable. REMEMBER, there is no other gum quite so good as Beech-Nut. 








Spearmint and 


Made by Beech-Nut Packing Company—Also Makers of Beech-Nut Fruit Drops Wintergreen flavors 
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He—TI spotted you bathing this morning with your rubber hippopotamus. 





Sue—Pardon me, but that was mother. —Passinc Suow 
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- + *« CHASE THOSE BLUES! 


JUDGE is invigorating—it makes people smile 
and laugh. It isa soothing, relaxing week- 
end visitor. You will enjoy every single issue. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


JUDGE, 18 East 48th Street 7-18-31 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.00. [] 2 years, $7.80. 
[] 21 weeks, $2.00. 


to 


Name 


Address 


City os ST. 








OTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


sentimental romance, a philosophy of 
criticism that would constitute the 
Wild Man of Borneo a masterly 
critic of plays like “Peter Ibbetson.” 
The late William Archer was accused 
of being too Puritanical to criticize 
much of the newer drama soundly, 
which would make Alexander Pan- 
tages the logical candidate. Not long 
ago, at the conclusion of a play which 
the audience had unmercifully razzed 
and which was doomed to close the 
next morning, the author collared me 
as I was making my way out of the 
theatre. “What did you think of it?” 
he asked. “Terrible!” I answered. 
Regarding me with a lofty contempt, 
he exclaimed, “Well, I'd like to see 
one of you critics try to write such a 
play!” 

Every time a playwright writes a 
play that goes promptly to the store- 
house, you'll find him hitching onto 
the back of the dray conveying his 
opus thither proudly proclaiming the 
ancient apophthegm: “The critics are 
those who have failed at their cher 
ished professions!” Every time a 
preducer puts on a dismal slice of 
junk that happens to be free from 
profanity and adultery and finds the 
critics condemning it as dismal junk, 
he rushes into print with the declara 
tion that the critics want only smut 
and can’t appreciate anything that is 
fine and decent and noble. And 
every time some wretched ham _ is 
properly made sport of by the critics 
and prayed to go back to his old job 
at the shoe-store, he delivers himself 
of the classic whiffe that you can't 
expect any man who has covered po 
lice stations and fires for a news- 
paper—in other words, a man like 
Dreiser or Sinclair Lewis or Charlie 
Dillingham—to comprehend _ such 
genius as is his. 

There is one consolation, however, 
remaining to the critics. In various 
jails throughout America, vou'll pres- 
ently find mayors, lawyers, clergy- 
men, politicians, bankers, members of 
Presidential cabinets, Senators, nov- 
elists, playwrights, actors and—in 
certain instances out on the Pacific 
coast—theatrical managers. But so 
far you'll not find any dramatic crit- 
ies. Maybe they’ve been barred. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—An 
interestingly staged, humorous and dance 
perfect revue. The cast is headed by the 
Astaires, Frank Morgan and Tilly Losch. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 

One of the year’s most satisfactory dramati 
exhibits. Katharine Cornell and Brian Aherne 
in the central roles 


“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)—Commend- 
able negro show, much superior to the usual 
run, with Cecil Mack’s choir, Pike Davis’ 
band and Ethel Waters. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y, 














et us send You 


SERIES 20 
of the Perfect Vacation 
Pastime... 


FE want you to know all the joys of 

doing the best Cross Word Puzzles in 
perfect comfort. Thats why we suggest: 
Send for the latest of the original Simon 
and Schuster Cross Word Puzzle Books, 
Series 20, recently published for summer 
puzzlers who want good puzzles always at 
hand! We'll mail it to you at once, with- 
out money. Take the book with you on 
trips to the Open Spaces or week-ends in 
the Great Indoors! 55 perfect new puzzles, 
5 diagramless brain-teasers, by the famous 
puzzle editors of the old New York World 
and Cross Word Puzzle Books, Series | 
to 19—Buranelli, Hartswick and Pether- 
bridge. 


Prove to Yourself the Exciting 
Fun of Doing Puzzles This Way 


Find out for yourself why the original Simon and 
Schuster Cross Word Puzzle Books are now in their 
second muillion—why their have more than 
doubled in the last four years, as more and more 
new puzzlers discover this one satisfactory way to 
get all of the right kind of puzzles they want. 

Series 20 is the latest and best of the popular 
books prepared by the Three Etymological Mus 
keteers who know what the fans want. The edito~s 
have experimented for seven years with types of 
puzzles, definitions, diagrams—and have consulted 
thousands of addicts, from beginners to “hard- 
boiled” post-graduates. 


sales 


CROSS WORD 


PUZZLE 
tote) 4 


Look for the handy Venus pencil (with eraser) 
attached to the cover. 


1 


Note the grades telling you 
iow difficult each puzzle is, 
veniently printed in the back of the hook. No frills 
nor distracting novelties. Just 100 hours of gloom- 
dispelling horizontals and verticals, from Starters to 
Home-Wreckers . . . delivered at your door by the 
postman when you say the word! 


Send the Coupon Now— Without Money 
Let us prove to vou the great advantages of be- 
coming a Cross IVord Puzzle Book fan right now, 
when you have extra leisure for this perfect pas- 
time. [ 


and the answers con- 


Join the thousands of men and women of 
every type and position who make a habit of these 
popular Enemies of Ennui. Write your name and 
address on this coupon. Drop it in the mail today. . 






















Then, when the Cross H’ord Puzzle Book, ao" 
ate, ait - 
Series 20, arrives, pay the postman only Ps 
~ pid 
$1.35 plus small postage charges. a 
ar ¢ ° . a 
lLearn the perfect way to enjoy o%* Simon & Schuster, 
ae : - e Publishers 
vour tavorite mental sport. ate 326 Fourth Avenue 
Mail the coupon now -* ae 
. oe? Please end me the latest 
of Cross Word Puzzle Book, Series 
| of 20 I will pay $1.35 and small 
mg postage harce on delivery You may 
ere al end me the new Cross Word Puzzte 
Check h ALSO Books as they a published, every three 
if you wou and: months. under these same terns inle I. notify 
ad ad Cord Puzzle to the contrary 
ros! A 
Series 
Pstate number 
. here) $1.35 
- Post-Graduate 9 Nan 
® Book | $1.9 
' > Post-Graduate 90 
r Book a. 
r e 
' —_ Puzz'? 52.50 | Ada 
: " Gotebrttton $1.90 
00! 
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Of course CamMeELs are milder 


THEYRE FRESH! 


Have you noticed how women everywhere 
are switching to the fresh mildness of Camels? 
Always a great favorite with the ladies, this 
famous blend is more popular now than ever, 
since the introduction of the new Humidor Pack. 

If you need to be convinced, make this 
simple test yourself between a humidor fresh 
Camel and any other cigarette: 

First, inhale the cool fragrant smoke of a 
perfectly conditioned Camel and note how 


easy it is to the throat. 








pack 


yum 





} © 1931, R. J. Reynolds Tobaces Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 








Next, inhale the hot, brackish smoke of a 
parched dry cigarette and feel that sharp 
stinging sensation on the membrane. 

The air-sealed Humidor Pack keeps all 
the rare flavor and aroma in and prevents 
the precious natural tobacco moisture from 
drying out. Important too, it protects the 
cigarette from dust and germs. 

Switch to Camel freshness and mildness 
for one whole day, then leave them — if 


you Can. 


It is the mark of a considerate hostess, 
by means of the Humidor Pack, to 
“Serve a fresh cigarette.” Buy Camels 
by the carton— this cigarette will 
remain fresh in your home and office 


CAMELS 
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